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But the most remarkable testimony by far to the estimation in vue as if
was held by his scientific contemporaries was the gathering at Cambi
1899, in celebration of the Jubilee of his Professorship.    Men of ronJU*
flocked from all parts of the world to do him homage, and were as much
struck by the modesty and simplicity of his demeanour as they had previously
been by the brilliancy of his scientific achievements.    The beautiful lines by
his colleague. Sir R. Jebb, cited below, were written upon this occasion.
There is little more to tell. In 1902 he was chosen Master of Pembroke.
But he did not long survive. At the annual, dinner of the Cambridge
Philosophical Society, held in the College about a month before his death, he
managed to attend though very ill, and made an admirable speech, recalling
with charming simplicity and courtesy his lifelong intimate connection with
the College, to the Mastership of which he had recently been called, and with
the Society through which he had published much of his scientific work.
Near the end, while conscious that he had not long to live, he retained his
faculties unimpaired; only during the last few hours he wandered slightly,
and imagined that he was addressing the undergraduates of his College,
exhorting them to purity of life. He died on the first of February, 1903.
Clear mind, strong heart, true servant of the light,
True to that light within the soul, whose ray
Pure and serene^ hath brightened on thy way,
Honour and praise now crown thee on the height
Of tranquil years.   Forgetfulness and night
Shall spare thy fame, when in some larger day
Of knowledge yet undreamed, Time makes a prey
Of many a deed and name that once were bright.
Thou, without haste or pause, from youth to age,
Hast moved with sure steps to thy goal.   And thine
That sure renown which sage confirms to sage,
Borne from afar.   Yet wisdom shows a sign
Greater, through all thy life, than glory's wage;
Thy strength hath rested on the Love Divine.